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SHE Perſbii on hom the 4 
lowing Poem 18 written, bein | 


an intimate Acquaintance "of 49 Par- al | 
13} ticular Friend | to: the Author, it boa | 


8 Ceafare : The Subject of it can, 
iam ßperſuaded, be objected to 979⁊ů— 
none but the moſt cenſorious Reader 
e tho' the Performance 1s, doubtleſa 
liable to many Objections; but as 1 
is the firſt Appearance the Author | 
makes in print, he humbly hopes it 
will be treated with all that andes 
and Tenderneſs a young Poet may 1 
+.| reaſonably expect: If it meets with } 
kind and generous Entertainment, it 3 
will afford me ſome Degree of Plea- 
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AY, mournful Muſe, why flow our meting 


Tears; 


Why on each Face this gloomy Caſt appears? 
IWhy Crowds ſuch Marks of penſive Sadneſs ſhew, 
I | And Grief, heart-rending, blackens every Brow ? 
ls ſome kind-Lord, or gen'rous Noble dead, 
/# | Whocloth'd the Naked, and the Stranger fed? 
I Is ſnatch'da Conſul from the Senate- hall: i 
or mourn we, ſolemn, for the Warrior's Fall? 
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Aas ſome dread Prince, magnificently great, 


Reſign'd to DEATH his Scepter, Crown and State? 


No juſter Cauſe, why every Briton weeps ; _ 15 We 

| In Duſt and Aſhes pious ANDREws ſleeps: * {HI Die: 
Sleeps ANDREWs in the Grave ?—Then Joys adieu! 

Comfort depart, we're not concern'd with you! Aly 

Henceforth ſhall Sorrow be the Garb we wear, Die 

And Tear, in quick Succeſſion, follow Tear, (W 

Till all the Springs of plaintive Floods are . alAn 

Till from our Breaſts we've empty'd every Sigh : | Te 

' | | IA 

Feet while we grieve, methinks a Voice replies g 

* Weep not for me—yourſelves demand your Sighs ; H 

« I'm ſafely landed on th' eternal Shore, a lei 1 N 

Where Storms nor threaten, nor where Tempeſts +, 

* But you ſtill {ail amid the troubled Sea, 14 

| * To Sin, to Satan, and the World a Prey: or | 1 

þ © Then, Saints, your qwa imperfe& State bemoan z, .. | 1 

3 é Bliſs, ſuch as mine, forbids a ſingle Groan.“ 8 11 
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N We grateful pay when ſuch a PARENT dies ! 


| The Jaws bow iallen! The ſweet harmonious T ongue | 


| Forgets to hymn the Soul-enrapturing Song; 
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Yet grant, O! Snape, the Tribute of our Eyes, W 
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Oh! the Thought with Torture ſwells our 


Dies! 
Veins, 7M 

And wounds the Heart with agonizing Pains ! 

Dies — tis impoſſible: No; Hark ! a Sound, 

(Whiſp'ring the Truth) the diſtant Hills rebound! 

An awful Truth ;—Oh ! Heav'n afford ſupply 

To raiſe our drooping Spirits, or we — die! 

Ah ! ſee the Soul no longer warms the Man, 

But leaves her Partner, lifeleſs, cold and wan: 

His earthly Structure, his terreſtrial Form, 

Now fills a Grave, and feaſts a pamper'd Worm : 

His Eyes how languid, and his Cheeks how pale! 


The Nerves how weaken'd, and the Sinews fail! 


Pent in a Tomb, the Bones and Carcaſs lay,” 
Dead and inactive as their native Clay: 
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Crack'd is the Bei, tHe Pilellen und de E% 1:0 Se 
£ And all the Wkary Springs of Life and still. 5 9 is; L 


Alas! how Vn our feeble- Frames decuy 
Short- ivd as Inſccts of a Summer's Day 
Mien, like à Flow'r, obſeur'd beneath ia Shade, + 
ö Spring in the Morning; und at Evening fade! 
As aity Globes, chat on the Water ie: 
Born in a Moment, in a Moment dies (t- - 110) 094] 
Awhile:the Theatte of Time they treddd 0,017 
-..\ Then quit the Stage, and mingle with the Dead; 
} Nor Fimegqnor Virtue can elude the:Datty [11d 0 
Nor Flow of Wit, nor ganctity of Heart pod voy 7 
Nor Reaſon's' Strength, nor energetick genſe, / 
Or the ſoft Strains of charming Eloquen cee 
None can eſcape the Blow, nor Old, nor Voung. 
Nor Slave, nor Monarch, nor Infirm, nor Strong. 
The Brant, deaf to ev'iry tender Cy] 
Singles his Mark, and bids the Jav lin ffy ; E 
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Scorns all our Efforts, baffles human Skill! 5Y "3 
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Laughs at the Doc ron; and-defies bis PII. 


But why theſe Sorrows for the happy Soul, '-.' 8 
Who ſwiftly ran and quickly reach d the Goal? 
Fixing, by Faith, upon the Crown his Eyes, 1 
Preſs d to the Mark, and graſp'd the glorigus Prize. 
Why heave our Boſoms, why our Spirits faint ? 1 
Earth loſt a Chtiſtian, Heav'n has gain d a Saint. 
True, —in the Church his Graces ſparkled bright, 
But ſparklꝭ clearer in the Realms of Light: -»1)4 
O! bliſsful Change 1 O! happy, paſt compare! 
Were ſhines a Sun, who glitter d Bere a Sta: 4 
Who blaz d Jelow with Patience, Hope and Lore, | 
Now with majeſtic Splendor beams above; 1 10) 
Plac'd'on 4 Throne, ' faſt by his Saviour, Gov, co AY 
Praiſes the Lamb that waſhed him in his Blood; * 101 
Dwells in a World where Troubles ever ea, "901 
And drinks of Fountains of eternal Peace elt 
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/ Joys will delight, and Pleaſufes fill his Soul, 
when Seas and Planets ſhall forbear to roll, * 


Say now, O Muſe! how patient and ſerene 
Le bore the Stroke, and clos'd the final Scene * 
How wiſh'd from clogging Fetters to be freed, 

5 \Long'd for the Port, and bid the Convoy ſpeed! * 


i hen as tlie Tyrant threaten'd a Remove; 
And Nature faintly for the Conqueſt ſtrove ; 
When but a Sound dropt from his fault ring Tongue, 


The broken Accents tun'd a ſacred Song „ 


Sweetly he warbled i in the Arms of De ATH, 


And heav'nly Anthems ſwell d his dying Breath; 
ö Tho rack'd by Fxvers, and depreſs d with Pain, 


ji Calm were his hear as the 7 Main 


5190 Thus, 


* Ke * and prayed 3 in his laſt Moments. 
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{| | Thus midſt an Ocean, gf immortal Joys, , 11... yon ] 
pon the dal Earth, and f d beyond the Skies cp, 
So the young ſprightly Denizen of Air, | 
(If Winds are ſilenc'd, and the Morning fair) a 1 
After releas d, ſome Periods, from his Shell, 
Scorning Confinement in the downy Cell; 
When pompous Feathers deck his tender Wiogs, 


Mounts from his Neſt, and as he mounts, he ſings. 
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Is gone the darling Favourite of Heav'n ! A { 

I Yes, Oh! we weep ce fatal Blow is given ; ; 4 
A nofForÞÞ of 


Lately we view'd the r more than vulgar Prey, 
Stretch'd in a Coffin ; 
+ | 'Tisrare the Sepulchre ſuch Gueſts can boaſt ; 


= | Such Mortb but ſeldom dignifies the Duſt; 
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honourable Clay! | | 


4 Or Lives reconted on the ſeulptur d Buſt: 
Oh ! could our Tears waſh off the Stains 4 Death, 
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Whole F loods ſhould trickle till our lateſt Bea: 
, Could Sighs re-animate the lifeleſs Clay, 1 


In Sighs we'd vent our 1 Cabs away: 
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=F e ug from the Grave, rh. 
Our Pray e inccHHnt mould dur ADR EUS Hie: Pfle- 
But all is vain Earth wilf tormpoſe His Bed, As 


Till the laſt Trumpet wakes the ſlumb'ring Dead? Cot 
Then ſhall he riſe triumphant from the Tomb; ee JEn 
When all the alt reſplendant Forms afſume, '1 20044 [Bet 
And be, majeſtic, midſt th Afﬀembly blaze wesen. 
Wich brighteſt Luſtre, and ſuperior Ras. 
| : +» £:65109339 © Uvp2 o0 'odT [Th 
Oh! may we walk the fame celeſtial Road 7 W 
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5 d Purſue the Path his heay ly Footſteps trod! : 
| HG £41 4 01 r T. 


J d Ty | 
| Stranger to Slander, as from Cenſure free : 


e 90 24 1117 
Belov'd by all, to every Chriſtian « dear; n 


Compleat our Courſe unblameable as he, 


Courteous to Virtue, but to Vice ſevere ; „ e a 1 
Of Diſpoſition peaceful and humane ; | "0: | 
Humble, yet chearful ; tho admir'd not vain : : $2998 | Þ 
Of Carriage eaſy, and of Temper ſweet ; "2. HW e 


A Soul where all the choiceſt Graces meet: 
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we, Irho' Converſant With moſt, dada u Node * 


AY gol Pleas'd with the Poo T, as with the Nable's Size 1 1 


vn ae Enit by Wedlgck's ? lacreg Dang 2; M Pre s 1h] 


a 0 Conſtant and kind, beloving and — 42 45 UT 
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Engaging Fondneſs with Affection join d. 


| 51 

gBeſpoke th indulgent Greatneſs of bis Mind: b 
: 648 & f Xe, 

lf view'd as Father of an Infant Rec, © 
: Re b 
] Paternal Care and Tenderneſs we trace: *. 


' iT | Tho! he requir d Obedience and Reſpect, .. e 


Wiſh'd mqge ig pardon, than the Babes corrects tags © 
When Friendſhip bound, was riveted and, juſt; | 


Ua ini 4 „ l 
True to his Socials, faithful to his Truſ: 
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To me, who long the dear Companion try d, 


Firm as a Rock, that Braves the laſhing TIA. oa® 
But, if the Rev'rend Preacher we ſurve r, 
2 Unnumber'd Inſtances his Worth diſpla ; 

1 Þiyinely taught the Miniſterial Art, 1. 2 —. HJ 
Could Pleaſe the Fancy, and yet win the N $44 H, 

When Error raged | like a rolling Flood,” = 210 

He, as a Barrier to the Torrent ſtood gt * 7 [108 & 
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IIIis Zeal nor languid: nor Affection old. 8 
Fought for the Cauſe of Chrif, and dard be bold; o 
| Labour'd (thro Grace) to change the IRS Mind, n 


That's prone to Ill, to every Vice inclin'd ; anch IV 
Strove to direct the Atheiſt in the Road! 33 803 Sha 
That leads to Life, and makes him own the Gop; 0 i: | Th 
Would oft, in Tears, the Semi-Chriſtian ſhew, ;. . Jo 
His curſt ALMOST, muſt prove a damning Foe; 
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With fervent Love, would dying Wretcheofus || »1oH | H 
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To ſhun the Broad, and N arrow Path pale; ; ; "AT 
Juſt to his Maſter, and whoſe every Aim 5 | 00 15 
Was Saints to chear, and wand'rin ring Souls * 7 0 
One form'd like him, in Goſpel- Work t' engage, ? 
Seldom adorns the Churches of our Age; 
| With Judgment, Senſe, and Heav'nly Oraces fraught, 
| (| With Force of Argument, and Depth of Thought ; 
i His charming Tongue with ſtrong Perſuaſives flowed, 
| 1 Hupg c on his Lips, or in his Boſom glow'd ; 


What 


What different Accents iſſu d from his Throat I. 5.x 21% 
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Mind, 
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Now loud as Thunder, then/a gentler Nate; 0% 


This the relenting, tender Heart to gain, 2) 2 1v0ded 


While thoſe more rocky felt the louder: Strain; 
Shar'd his Inſtructions every dubious Saint, : 312 

The mourning Comfort; and ſupport the Faigt 11 1cd'] 
Joy, the-Deje&tedz) and the Troubled, Peace; 
The Wounded, Balſam; the Diſtreſſed, Eaſe; .;j1,, 
Hope, the Deſpairing; and the Darkned, Light; % 1 
The Tempted, - Succour ; and the Feeble, Might. 1 
Thus form'd an Inſtrument of publick Weal, of. 
What Tribes of Souls his Miniſtrations ſeal nige aol 
Numbers will endleſs tune a joyful Song, | 0 


That AnpREws.dropt Salvation from his Tongue; 
Own'd in his Work, in every Labour bleſt, of Gn 
Approv'd of Gop, and then diſmiſs d to Reſt; 11y | 
Where fate 1 ſhall ever Praiſe, 18110 4H 


Ay join'd with Angels, Hallelujabs raiſe; We” 
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. f * vickly'to Bliſß As cholceH Fa writes bes The 
l Fa. waſts them early to the World of Stars; l 
| There i in che Blaze of everlafling Day, | | 

Feaſt on his Glories, pure, without _ 8 8 1E 
Tul ectivh Fpirits from Eriſtenet mink, 1451 Th 
| ; 80 my 28 God i is Gov, il be ceaſe to think, 19 
\ 4 Maſe, the infinite his Gil, IEP 

, | What Loſs Waller and the Church ſoöllaln 1 BAY 
4 Pin RT d, Tearce \ notic 44 Diffrence Wale, N 
But raze a Pillar, — the ire ſhakes : en 34 b 
It K deer the Stroke . Empires feel, 4 v 
| } While Peaſants unobſery d from Being ſteal ; x 
| One Sun eclips', qehat Crowds the Gloom chy, 4 F 
| : Wen Sfars are : mile'd, but by the e curious is Eye - 5 a 
| 50 ＋ | | | This 
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A ſacred Victim to the general Foe, 
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The Ruin ſpread, and thoufands ſhar'd. m 


(1 (* 


The debe. Relic (bow ſevere her Fate 5 


. A 11 61 * 1 : 
Mourns as a Turtle for its dd Mate x ; 


. The pleaſant Moments of Delight 291 paſt "og * | 
K And all looks wild, a melancholy Waſte ; FRE 3 1 
ob The Hours, once ſweeten d by his Converſe, fled, | f 

Gone the Companion, and the Husband, dead: * 1 
I May Har n, of Patience and Direction give, 77 AN 
3} | To teach het how reſign, and how to grigvel: ' oy [ 
{+ | The lonely Church a faithful Paſtor weePa.. %, oth 1 
Who careful fed the Lambs, and watch'd the Sheep y, 77” 


A skilful Guide, believing Souls deplore, 


An ever bounteous Hand, the craving Poor : 


What Loads of Grief i In every Breaſt prevail ! 
— Friend and Scholar Academicks wail: : 
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Phe finful Kation oo no longer ares 
2 pious Wiſhes, and religious Pray'rsts 

| ow great the Loſs! what Vengeance may EY [ | Drive 
E When _ Suppliants to Petition ceaſe: ea A | A no 
ng Judgments Britain juſtly fears, | 
| Earthquakes*, Contagion, Peſtilence and Wars; 3 85 Con 
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None knows how foon. the resten Plague * 
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When Saints remove to ſhun the publick Doom. 
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Here ſtay, my Pen! nor farther ſtretch the Lines, 


il To ſpeak his Worth, which fo unrival'd ſhines: 
| | His Works ſufficiently proclaim his Praiſe, 
I "Nor ask th' Affiſtanoe of the Porr's Lays ; | 


From virtuous Aſhes fragrant Odours riſe; 


Perfume the Univerſe, and ſeent the Skies, 
7 . * Still 
We hiking 1 . by the Report of the Plague $ N 


wichin our Borders; and a Shock of an Earthquake was felt the; 8th 
L Inftant ; a deſtructive and mercileſs Contagion is {till ſpreading among 
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I Ye balmy Zephyrs, fan it as ye blow! N 

- | Conveyit, Octins, where your Biltows flow! 
* With AnDazws, Time, thy Records abs 
I And tell the one to Na ations * nf 7 
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Mi! Still may his Name (tho dend che Man) fur Vive * 
1191 Stampt in the Mind, or on the Marble, ne!! Ws 
* Drive it, ye Winds, to every diſtant Shore; off 


IA nobler one your Pinions never bore! 
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